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Fk Prairie. It is neither fern Nor prairie, two years of j 


interviewing and scanning old 
OerenbaPers, Howe completed the book in 

ober. 
So entitled is an account of Srowing up out- “For the past 53 years, Fern 
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id going from the 
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This memory and those af many others who lected what information was availabe, ms 
grew up in the historical area have Now been on.” ai 
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area because of family issues. Washougal. Residents Spread out to the sur- 

‘She told me, if it ‘vas going to get done, then rounding countryside, and upon discovery of 
Td have to do it myself,” said Howe. a T5-year- the abundance of bracken ferns, they named 
old Camas resident. “I thought, ‘Oh my lands. f 


[rom the Fern Prairie School and writing fects Clark County, 
her own childhood memories. 
ter 


Lutie rode Sidesaddle on a Pony to reach her 

patients, who were battling typhoid and scar- 
let fevers, and measles around the turn of the 
century. 
In 1888, the Vancouver Independent, a 
newspaper, published the advice “Put out an 
orchard. There is more money in it than the 
average gold mine, and much more sure.” 

So that is just ‘what Fern Prairie resi- 
dents did — and today, the memories repre- 
sent the farming lifestyle, early mornings 
and after-school chores. 

Howe remembered: “In September, on 
the days of picking, it seemed half the chil- 
dren throughout Fern Prairie, from 5 
Years old on up, picked prunes... At 5 years 
old, I picked but five or six boxes per day. 
T spent too much time dumping my buck- 
et to see if] had my box full yet. The other 
ead calling me “Little Slow 
ce. 


However, there was stil) time for fun 
— and time to seek out a bit of trouble. 

John Strunk said he remembered 
shooting birds with his slingshot, as 
well as hunting and trapping skunks, 
mink and raccoons. 

His teacher once sent him home from 
class for smelling “too Potent” after 
handling a skunk. 

Wilbert Pfiefer, who passed away in 
2000, recalled a time when Someone 
threw a .22-caliber rifle bullet into the 

big woodstove in the little Grass 
Valley School, which “caused some 
excitement for a few minutes,” 
in fact, many memories were 


mai 
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made xt the little one-room 
school. The first Fern Prairie 
School was built in 1863, as a 
log hut at the site where a 
church sits today. The second 
building went up in 1887 at 
what is now the corner a 
state Route 500 and 252n 

Thad achosthouse was the 
site of annual picnics and 
many community functions, 

A 1927 issue of the Post- 
Record reported that the 
Fern Prairie Teacher's meet- 
ing had a debate, which was 
resolved with the a 

country is a 
rg ease ‘children than 
i city.” 
eek Prairie residents also 
observed custams that could 
only be pulled off in such a 
tight-knit community. 

One example was the 
“Shivarees,” in which a crowd 
would show up outside the 
house of newlyweds one or 
two nights after the wedding 
to sing and make noise. 

“The idea was to serenade 
the honeymooners until they 
got out of bed and furnished 
refreshments for the gang,’ 
Howe wrote. “I remember 
when one couple got married 
and, at midnight, with cow- 
bells jangling and other 

Wwe assembled 
on their Porch sin 
age. I was very young = 


thought it was great because | 
I got to stay up late and eat. 


Pome book also features his- 
toric tidbits about the cue 
Airfield, which became a ' 
long dream-come-true A Lot 
Ward Grove when the first 
plane arrived in 1946. f 

One story is entitled 
“Flying Stuntman,” about 
Clayton Meyers, who flew 
aircraft in the 1940s. 

“He used to see how Ered 
he could fly to a tree ani J 
times, sheared off branches 
with his plane's wings, 
Howe wrote. “|One time}, on 
landing, coming over d 
way 500 approaching the air 
field, his plane clipped the | 
top of a station wagon on the 
highway and tured it over, 
Except for a large dent in the 
top of the wagon and a land- 
ing gear and two tips off the 
plane’s propeller, both men 
and the driver of the station 
wagon came out unharmed. 

Gems of stories like these 
are varied in the book, voiced _ 
by the populace that was, 
raised in the rural area. 

Copies of the baok are 
available at the Camas 
Public Library (625 NEL 
Fourth Ave.) and the Two 
i ee Heritage 
(00 y Te 


